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H.H.H. (Holy Hypothetical Hairbrush)
El l i o tt  Su l l i van ,  I I I
Moses had a cowlick.
Moses had a cowlick,
Standing straight atop his crown.
Moses had a cowlick—
His ass? Laughed outta town. 
 All is revealed in time.
 Every fool gets wise.
 Gold calves to golden arches,
 And the Bible’s a best-seller. 
 That crazy bastard got his revenge.
Moses had a cowlick,
Standing straight atop his crown.
Moses had a cowlick,
Yet no blood upon his gown.  
